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petitions, and gave her a sense of the forgive- 
ness of her sins and acceptance with Him. 
Yet she continued to feel the need of watch- 
ing and praying, lest she should slide into a 
careless or lukewarm state, and thus lose the 
crown immortal promised to those who con- 
tinue the warfare against sin to the end of 
life. The following passages from her diary 
will show her humble view of her own attain- 
ments, her watchfulness, her gratitude for 
seasons of refreshment from the presence of 
the Lord, and her fervent concern for the 
eternal welfare of others. 


7th mo. 11th. “Concluded this day, as at 
many others, that there never was a heart so 
fickle, so unstable—now mourning over past 
offences, lamenting my poverty of spirit, and 
resolving, through the help of the Lord, to 
walk more in his fear—and now yielding to 
my volatile disposition, and indulgingin mirth 
and vanity. What shall I say. I appear to 
be farther removed than ever from the right 
way. The Lord is departed from me, and an- 
swereth me no more, neither by prophets, by 
vision nor by dreams. But I desire not to 
murmur, I know that his ways are equal 
and just; I feel that He hath not dealt with 
me after my sins, nor rewarded me according 
to my iniquities; and that it is of his un- 
bounded compassion that I am yet spared— 

ea, and desire to ascribe thanksgiving to 
lim, though unworthy to take his sacred 
name on my lips.” 

12th. “Last night ‘ watered my couch with 
my tears’ under a fresh extension of unmerited 
merey; how was my cup made to run over, 
even at a season when I dared not ask for 
favor—never more deeply felt my unworthi- 
ness in the Divine sight ; surely with the Lord 
is forgiveness that He may be feared.” 

7th mo. 20th. “While assembled this day 
with my beloved friends for the solemn duty 
of divine worship, felt it almost impossible to 
withhold crying aloud, even for sorrow of 
heart ; and though this has been, in a degree, 
often my portion, I think never before was I 
so deeply plunged, never before felt such an- 
guish of spirit. But in the end the language 
sweetly arose: ‘ Though thou slay me, I will 
trust in thee;’ and I felt that I could adopt 
the language of the prophet: ‘In the way of 
thy judgments, O Lord, have we waited for 
thee; the desire of our soul is to thy name, 
and to the remembrance of thee.’ And I had 
ulso to remember this cheering declaration : 
‘The Lord will comfort Zion, He will comfort 
all her waste places, He will make her wilder- 
ness like Eden and her deserts like the gar- 
den of the Lord. Joy and gladness shall be 
found in them, thanksgiving and the voice of 
melody.’ ” 








For ‘‘ The Friend.” 
_Kxtracts from the Diary of Rebecca Dewees. 


In reading some of the memoranda left by 
this dear friend, I have believed they were 
adapted to stir up the pure mind in others, 
and to comfort and encourage some who are 
earnestly pressing towards Zion,—the ever- 
lasting, heavenly home of those who are re- 
deemed from the spirit of the world. 

She was the daughter of James and Anna 
Edgerton, and was born on the 10th of 9th 
mo. 1822, in Belmont Co., Ohio. The country 


1844. 12th mo. 13th. “One thing have I 
desired of the Lord, and that will I seek after: 
that I may dwell in the house of the Lord all 
the days of my life to behold the beauty of 
the Lord and to inquire in his temple; for 
in the time of trouble He shall hide me in 
the secret of his pavilion, from the strife of 
tongues.” 

25th. “*I have opened my mouth to the 
Lord and I cannot go back.’ Ob strengthen 
me, I beseech thee, O Lord, to make a full sur- 
was then newly settled, and in one of the|render, faithfully to perform my vow, though 
visitations of fever, to which such districts|it require the sacrifice of things dear, com- 
are liable, her father was taken away, leaving | paratively, as an only daugbter; an unreserved 
her mother with a flock of little children to|sacrifice is what thou requirest; a free-will 
be trained and cared for. These duties were|offering alone is pleasing in thy sight. Oh 
faithfully performed ; and she has been heard|make thou me as the passive clay in thy 
to describe the manner in which she took the| Heavenly hand ; form and fashion as seemeth 
hoe which had dropped from her husband’s|good unto thee, and in thy own time and will, 
hand, and labored for the support of herfamily,|restore to my bosom the enjoyment of peace. 
while the tears of sorrow for her loss flowed} But spare thou not until thou hast subdued 
from her eyes. The divine blessing rested on|all—until thou hast made me what thou 
her labors for the spiritual and temporal wel-|wouldst have me to be.” 
fare of her offspring. 1845. 4th mo. 27th. “But I am poor and 

In 1847, Rebecca Edgerton was married to|needy, yet the Lord thinketh upon me. My 
Jesse Dewees, and removed to reside with|soul is bowed this day in humple thankful- 
him in Morgan Co., Ohio, which continued to|ness under a renewed evidence that the Lord 
be her home for the remainder of ber life. thinketh upon me—though unworthy of the 

For many years she was in the habit of oc-|least regard. And while reviewing my past 
casionally writing down her mental exercises, | life, and the many hours I have spent in levity 
the desires of her heart, or the acknowledg-|and forgetfulness of God, how am I lost in 
ments of gratitude for seasons of spiritual re-|admiration that I am yet spared. Oh may I 
freshment. Many of these memoranda are|never more offend—never more grieve thy 
chiefly Scripture quotations, which expressed | good Spirit ; but may my few remaining days 
her feelings at the time, or had been revived|be wholly consecrated to Him who has been 
in her memory with comfort or instraction.|my support in distress, my shield in danger, 
The earliest of these is dated in 1844, whenjand an ever-present helper in the needful 
she was about 22 years of age. On 11th mo.|time.” 

Zist of that year, she writes: 6th mo. 3d. “ ‘Oh that I were as in months 

“What shall [ render unto the Lord for all|past, as in the days when God preserved me ; / ‘ 
his benefits towards me? This day has been|when his candle shined about my head, and|twelve distinct tribes in Israel, each bearing 
one of renewed favor, a feast of fat things ;| when by his light I walked through darkness. |a different standard, each inheriting a different 
though in humiliation of the creature, not|As I was in the days of my youth, when the|blessing; nor could he who belonged to one, 
unattended by conflicts and baptisms. May|secret of God was upon my tabernacle.’ Ob/|transfer himself to another; yet all formed 
it long be remembered ; and may it please|for a little strength to endure; Oh for more|one army, all looked to one sacrifice of atone- 
Him whose compassions fail not, to seal on|of that patient endurance which marked the|ment; all bad the same ark, over which was 
our minds the impressions made this day ;|footsteps of him who thus bemoaned the de-|the same mercy-seat, in which was laid up 
and graciously grant the feeble petitions which | parture of his Lord ; and oh for ability to re-|the same holy law, the same sweet manna of 
have been poured out as incense before Him.” |sist the insinuations of a cruel enemy ; and a| promise, and the rod of the same High Priest; 

The main bent of her heart and desires was|renewal of faith and confidence in the unfail-'and while each stood in his own division, all 
to serve the Lord and to be united to Him in’ing Arm. Revive thy work in the midst of|were united in one great body under one 
an everlasting covenant. He, who thus drew|the years; in the midst of the years make|Lawgiver and one Captain of their salvation. 
her to Himself, did not fail to answer her|known; in wrath remember merey.” —HM. A. Schimmelpinneck. 


(To be continued.) 

adecebiened 
Our Heavenly Father, in his good provi- 
dence, sends us blessings sometimes by one, 
sometimes by another and very differently 
gifted servant. Let us remember there were 
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__ For “The Friend.” |low’s nests, plastered up against the rocks;|them by his counsel and afterward receive 
Colorado and California. but did not sce a bird ; but whether the nests|them into glory.” 

A friend has kindly placed in our hands a had been deserted, or the birds had not yet] But we have to take his yoke upon us, and 
series of letters from Colorado and California|®"Tived for the summer, we could not tell.jlearn of Him. And “it is good for a many 
in 1880 and 1881; with permission to extract These nests had longer necks to the entrance|that he bear the yoke in his youth. He sit. 
therefrom such portions as might interest our|than with us. a teth alone and keepeth silence, because he 
readers. The writer is one whose habits of| The railroad bas within a year been com-|hath borne it upon him. He putteth hig 
close observation and scientific knowledge, pleted through the canon, and is here spoken mouth in the dust, if so be there may be § 
give value to his remarks. ‘jof as a wonderful piece of engineering. In He giveth his cheek to him that smiteth him; | 

The first letter is from Colorado Springs, |00¢ Sense it is. But as it is built in the only though he is filled full with reproach.” Yes, 
near the base of Pike’s Peak. Colorado, and|Possible way it could be, it did not require|the reproaches with which our Lord was re. 
was written on 4th of 7th mo.. 1880. a great deal of skill or planning as to the how.|proached will fall on us if we turn our backs 

, For some twelve miles, the rocks on either|upon the world, and our faces towards Zion, 

“We have been pretty quietly settled in our|side descend from a vast height above, either|But “if we be reproached for the name of 

new home in the West, with little or nothing|nearly perpendicular or very abruptly into|Christ, happy are we, for the Spirit of 
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of interest to communicate, or I might have|the river, which is all the way a roaring, head-|and of God resteth upon us” And by tt a atin 
written earlier. We occasionally take an/long torrent. In some places there is a small|are made more largely to partake of his holi- wi 
afternoon’s drive in the neighborhood. Have|beacb,—but perhaps half the way none. At|ness. As we are thus brought down in bum. * 
visited the ‘Garden of the Gods,’ about five|an elevation of ten or fifteen feet above the|ble prostration before Him, as in the y “Fe 
miles distant, ‘Monument Park,’ ten miles|surface the road-bed bas been formed by cut-\dust, we can most availingly learn of Him, in w fi 
north, and Cheyenne Cajion, some six miles|ting out the rock and tumbling it down on|the silence of all flesh, who is meek and lowh vi 
south of this place. The wonderful tower|the beach or into the river—the grade being|in heart. So let us be of good cheer, for He Spit 
and cathedral-like red granite rocks, rising|that of the river, which is pretty steep. As|bas overcome the world. And He will, amid os 
up hundreds of feet, nearly perpendicular, out|/the river is very winding, the road is very |all our tribulations, if we confidingly look to tha 
of an almost level plain, that ure found in the|crooked and the curves short. Only a small) Him, and learn of Him, enable us to overcome the 





first, | have no doubt are familiar to thee from |reach of the river can be seen at any one time; also; and finally to be made “ more than ¢on. 
better descriptions of them than I can give.|and the immense height of the wall on both|querors through Him that loved us.” 

In Monument Park there are hundreds of|sides, from one to two thousand feet, I think,| It is good for a man that he bear the yoke 
statue-like rocks, standing singly and in|makes it appear as though the whole train|of Christ until all that is unruly or loftyis 


























groups, from 10 to 30 feet high. The rock is a| were completely enclosed with a wall of rocks. |brought down into subjection to bis will 


light colored coarse sand-stone, and each|Standing in the front door of the baggage-car,|There is much about us naturally that is 
monument is capped with a hard, flat stone, |and looking ahead, I found it difficult, and| wayward, and that needs the restraining yoke 
forming what looks like a broad-brimmed hat|often impossible, to tell to which side of the to keep us within the bounds of his govern 
to the figure, and explains at a glance the| river the wall directly ahead of us belonged. |ment. Even in our places of worship, we 
origin of the form. Where the same kind of} How wide the river really was in its nar-'often find that which is wild and unruly, and 
rock occurs on the brow of a hill, and is more|rowest parts I do not know, but it certainly jinclined to overleap the gospel bounds, 80 
largely protected by the surface rock, it takes|did not appear to be more than 15 or 20 feet.|the wandering and roving imagination of the 
the form of an old ruined fort or castle. At the Royal Gorge the train stopped, and busy mind has much need to bear the yoke 
Cheyenne Caijion is not a caiion proper, but|we got out of the rear of the train and walked |of Christ in order to keep man in the heaven- 
a deep ravine from which a small stream|back on the track. The immense height of ly inclosure, that he niay feed with Him on 
flows from out the mountain. You enter it|the cliff, and the roaring, rushing river, was the pastures of life, and that he might hear 
between red granite rocks, two or three hun-|/almost too much for weak nerves, and many Him, and learn of Him who is meek and lowly 
dred feet in height, and these become higher|soon retreated to the cars; and I soon found in heart, and find rest in Him for the weary 
as you ascend the stream, until they become|myself feeling dizzy. On returning we had and heavy laden soul. For when we present 
a thousand feet high, and are terminated at|the same kind of luck as in going, and as a ourselves before the Lord, as the sons of God 
the top with turrets and towers. About a/consequence did not get home till after mid-|did in the days of Job, Satan may present 
mile from the entrance the canon terminates] night.” j|himself also. And as he is the same wander- 
in a sort of an amphitheatre, with nearly per- (To be continued.) jing spirit now, unless we are wearing the 
pendicular walls, on one side of which de- initia lyoke of Christ and learning of Him, he may 
scends a small cascade from the mountain For “ The Friend.” |take our wandering spirits or minds with bim 
above. Like every thing one sees here, this “Learn of Me.” ‘into the world or into “the volume of the 
gorge in the mountain is simply grand. There ; | Book,” and assist us in hunting up a simili- 
is nothing, it seems to me, in the natural; The above is the language of one who said,|tude for us to offer to the God of heaven, 
scenery here that is either picturesque or|“ I am the way, the truth and the life,” and) which may be no more acceptable than Cain's 
beautiful. As its vastness cannot be portrayed |“ he that followeth me shall not walk in dark- offering was, which was of the earth. 
on canvas, it must be seen to be appreciated. |ness, but shall have the light of life.” It is} Now this same Jesus that spoke outwardly 
About two weeks ago, K. W. and myself|the language of Him of whom the Father to his disciples, while He was ye personally 
joined an excursion party to the Grand Canon/|spake in the transfiguration, saying, “ This is! with them, saying, “ Learn of me ;” told them 
of the Arkansas, about 60 miles south-west|my beloved Son in whom I am well-pleased ;|also, near the last of his visible mission, that 
of Colorado Springs, but some 90 by railroad.|hear ye Him.” And “ Moses truly said unto|it was expedient that He should go away. 
We first went 45 miles south to Pueblo, then|the fathers, a prophet sball the Lord your; But He “would pray the Father, and He 
by a branch road west up the river. Owing|God raise up unto you of your brethren, like|sball give you another comforter, that He 
to some of the excursion party being behind|unto me; him shall ye hear in all things,|may abide with you forever,—even the Spirit 
time in starting, the train was half an hour| whatsoever he shall say unto you.” And it|of truth; whom the world cannot receive, be- 
later than it should have been in leaving, and|is the language of this same prophet who in-|cause it seeth Him not, neither knoweth Him; 
as a consequence we lay switched off more|vitingly said, “Come unto me, all ye that)but ye know Him; for He dwelleth with you, 
than half the time, in uninhabited parts gen-|labor and are heavy laden, and I will give you|and shall be in you.” The world, or the peo 
erally, waiting for the regular trains. Wel}rest. Take my yoke upon you, and learn of|ple of the world, did not see Him then nor 
had plenty of time, therefore, to see what|me; for I am meek and lowly in heart; and|know Him; neither do they now. But He 
grew on the brown lands near by. The Cacti|ye shall find rest to your souls.” So let us hear|not only dwells with his bumble followers, 
were the most conspicuous,—some of these| Him, and learn of Him, for He has left us an|but in them as their spiritual guide, to guide 
were four or five feet high, and covered with|example that we should follow his steps. And|them into all truth, and even to show them 
brilliant crimson flowers. These were full of|one of the first, and perhaps the greatest les-|things to come. How can this be, only as we 
branches, while there were smaller ones, near-|sons that we have to learn in following Him,|bear Him, and learn of Him the way to the 
ly — half buried in the ground, with|is meekness and lowliness of heart. For it is|kingdom, who is the way, the truth, and the 
yellow flowers. “the meek He will guide in judgment, and/life; and who said, “No man cometh to the 
In one place where we stopped under a/the meek will He teach of his ways.” “And|Father but by me.” As many as are led by 
high cliff, we noticed thousands of cliff-swal-|they that hear shall live.” “For He will guide|the Spirit of God, they are the sons of God/ 
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And if we are not led by the Spirit of God,| bridge over the “Devil’s Gulch,” on the Great | As though his own life were at stake, he 
are not taught by Him, and if we do not}South German Railway. begins to turn. Slowly at first, then faster 
of Him, we are not his children. And| The Devil’s Gulch is a fanciful name given|and faster, be drives the car in the direction 
jfnot his children, we are not heirs; and if}to an immense cleft in the rocks, two hundred |of the approaching train. 
got heirs, we shall not be partakers of the in-|feet wide and a hundred feet deep, which had} On, on dashes the mighty iron-horse; nearer 
jeritance of the saints in light. If we have/been opeaeet by a strong bridge of wood and |and nearer it comes. Oh, if he can only warn 
pot the Spirit of Christ we are none of bis.jiron, believed by the engineers who con-|them while there is yet time to stop the train! 
But if we are his, and turn to Him with full|structed it to be capable of withstanding all|If he can only get far enough off to save the 
e of heart, and take up our daily cross} possible assaults of wind and water. train from rushing headlong into that terrible 
god follow Him in the way of regeneration,} It was the duty of Wilhelm Springel—|grave! 
He will, by his grace, “teach us, that, deny-|Carl’s father—to keep guard at this bridge on} Around the mountain side, on the curving 
ing ungodliness and worldly lusts, we should|stormy nights, and warn the oncoming trains|track, the train speeds along. The gleam of 
live soberly, righteously and godly, in this|of any Gobing danger which might exist. its lights is now shed upon the valley, and 
nt world.” And if we hear Him and} Beneath the bridge a mountain-stream boil-/the boy knows that the supreme moment is 
fom of his teachings, He will, by his coéper-|ed and bubbled in ordinary times; on that|at hand. 
ating Workings on our willing hearts, redeem | night the heavy rains had swollen it toa furi-|_ Onthunders the engine, and the track trem- 
ws from all iniquity. Not by his works alone, | ous torrent. bles beneath the heavy burden. Suddenly, 
nor by our works alone, nor by faith alone,} Carl Springel hobbled slowly along uponjaround a sharp bend a hundred feet away, 
«For as the body without the spirit is dead,/his crutches through the almost Egyptian full on bis sight, bursts the blazing head-light 
so faith without works is dead also.” darkness of the night, half blinded by the rain, | of the engine. 

While the children of God are led by his|but buoyed up by the thought that he was} Ceasing from his labor, Carl Springel braces 
Spirit, and fed spiritually with heavenly food,|bringing cheer and comfort to his beloved|himself with one hand, and, grasping the red 
so.as to grow strong in the Lord; it is said,| father. lantern in the other, swings it wildly above 
that “dust shall be the serpent’s meat.” And| When within a hundred yards of the bridge, | bis head. 
the children of the wicked one are fed with|an awful crash sounded out upon the night-| “The bridge isdown! The bridgeis down!”’ 
earthly food, and grow strong in his cause on|air loud above the din of the storm, and ajhe cries with all his power. “The bridge is 
‘that; and are led by the groveling, twisting,|shudder of horror ran through his brave|down! The bridge is do—” 
twining serpent. Yet the power of our glori-| young soul. The engineer has seen him, but cannot save 
fied Redeemer is over all the powers of the} It was the bridge—the bridge which had|him. With a dull thud, the engine clears the 
memy ; and greater is He that is in us, than|been deemed impregnable. The bridge had| obstruction from the track and dashes along 
he that is in the world. So let the timid,|succumbed to the fury of the water, which|—but slower and slower now. 
wembling, wrestling seed of Jacob, be of good|rushed down upon its foundations in irresisti-|_ The hand-car and the boy are hurled fifty 
cheer. For as Christ overcame the enemy |ble torrents from the mountain side. feet through the air, and when the boy is 
and the world, He will enable us to overcome| Hurrying on as fast as he could, Carl reach-|found his body is crushed, mangled and life- 
also. And if we hold fast our confidence|ed the railroad track, and his worst fears werejless. But the train is saved. Trembling, 
steadfast unto the end, and continue faithful] realized. Upon the track, some ten feet away | gasping, staggering, the engine halts—halts 
and patient in well-doing, and continue to/from where the entrance of the bridge had|not a dozen yards from the mouth of the 
learn of Him, and lean not to our own under-| been, was his father’s hand-car, with his red yawning chasm—and all on board are saved. 
standing, we shall, in due season, if we faint|lantern burning dimly in it, and by the lan-|Saved by the unparalleled heroism of this 
not, reap a glorious reward in a better world ;|tern’s light Carl could see the full extent of| crippled boy who has given up his life that 
where “the wicked cease from troubling, and|the disaster. Every section, every timber of|they may live. 













————— 


the weary soul will be at rest.” For Christ|the bridge had been swept away, and the wo years ago, in a quiet village cemetery 
says: “To him that overcometb will I grant} yawning gulf and the roaring flood were all/in the south of Germany, I saw the grave in 
tosit with me on my throne, even as I over-| that were left. which he sleeps. Upon a modest tombstone 
came, and am set down with my Father on| “ Father, father!” cried Carl, in his loudest! at its head, erected by the gratitude of those 
his throne.” D. H. |tones. “Father, father,” he called again,| whose lives he had preserved, is this inscrip- 
Dublin, Ind., 12th mo. 14th, 1881. “where are you ?” tion: 
>a But no answering voice responded, and CARL SPRINGEL, 
Carl Springel. there rushed across his brain the terrible cer- AGED 14. 
A SOUTH GERMAN INCIDENT. tainty that his father had gone down with] « ¢ died the death of a hero and martyr, and saved 


Carl Springel is the name of a boy who is/the bridge. , ___ |two hundred lives.” 
held in remembrance over half of Germany,| For a moment his breast was filled with} A hero and a martyr he was indeed, and, 
for a deed of self-sacrificing heroism which is|unutterable anguish. But it was only for a| some time yet, bards and poets will sing the 
unparalleled in the legends of Greece and|moment. Quick as thought, it flashed i story of this brave, young peasant boy of 
Rome, or in the annals of more modern|his mind that it was almost time for the last Germany.—Sabbath Visitor. 
chivalry. night train from the great ~~ ae to come 
It is not so very hard for the soldier to face| rushing along with its living freight. ‘ ; . 
bullets and once bella upon the battle-field,| No Jangercignel gleamed from the watch- The Immigrant Woman’s Testimony. 
for he knows that while there. are many |tower upon the bridge, and on they would} In Fifth month, 1880, the Dutch steamer, 
chances of death there is still some chance for'come, unsuspicious of their peril, until it) Rotterdam, arrived in New York with about 
life. would be too late, and they would be dashed/250 Hollanders who had come to seek homes 
Carl Springel, a poor, lame German boy, to|in a moment into the seething flood, more|jin the new world. Most of them were able 
save many human beingsfrom an awful death,|}than a hundred feet below. . to start for the West the same day the vessel 
walked straight into the face of certaindeath| What was to be done? Forgetting for the}entered New York. Some fifty or sixty, how- 
himself, and met it like a hero. instant the great woe that had befalien him,jever, remained until the next day. A. H. 
On the 19th of [Eleventh month], 1867, a/Carl decided at once that it was his duty to| Bechthold, pastor of the Holland Church in 
terrible rain storm swept over Southern Ger-|supply his father’s place, and warn the train) New York city, having met his countrymen 
many. For twenty hours the rain poured|of its peril in time to save it, if possible, but}on their arrival, and aided in speeding. the 
down in suchi torrents as had never before|but what could he do? strangers on their way, availed himself of the 
n known in that region, and it seemed as| The tempest increased in its fury, and the|opportunity afforded by this delay in giving 
if the day were to be the beginning of a second|rain poured down as though it could never|the wayfarers such suggestions and religious 
deluge. Rivers overflowed their banks and stop. Hark, the train is coming! Already|counsels as he might for their profit. 
petty streams were swollen into rivers. he beard it rumbling on toward destruction,| The Christian Intelligencer gives an account 
At nine o’clock at night the storm raged on|and it must be near, or he could not hear it|of an interview which occurred at the Holland 
With unabated violence, when Carl Springel]| above the storm. Hotel, where A. H. Bechthold, after welcom- 
set out on his crutches from the hutin which| He cannot run with his poor, crippled legs,|ing the new comers, gave them appropriate 
he lived, alone to carry an evening repast to|so he throws himself upon the hand-car, and saliglons counsel, and in conclusion expressed 
his parent, who was on watch-duty at the! nerves himself for a mighty effort. the hope that none of them bad embraced the 








etree See 


oes of “ modernism,” which is the Hol- 
andish name for the most advanced ration- 


alism and skepticism. For some minutes there | 


was entire silence. At last one man arose and 
said, “We cannot refrain from offering you 
our sincere thanks for your kindness to us— 
in getting our baggage quickly through the 
custom-house, and changing our railroad 
checks, &., &c., without any pecuniary gain 
to yourself, and especially for your cordial 
welcome and useful suggestions on our land- 
ing. It gives us a good impression of the land 
in which we intend to make our home; and 
we shall write back to our friends that New 
York is not so bad a place as people are wont 
to say. But we do not agree with your doc- 
trinal views. We are all ‘moderns,’ and do 
not believe in the Bible as you do.” Here 
many joined in, crying, “No, no; we cannot 
accept the stories in the Scriptures—the won- 
derful things that fly in the face of reason and 
science.” 

To this A. H. Bechthold answered that he 


was not surprised at their way of talking. Of 


lon every side. But I cannot and will not deny 


that since we embraced ‘modernism,’ about 
ten years ago, it has gone ill with us. Peace 
|has left my soul. Our families are not in har- 
mony, and our children are not obedient. 
None of you” (turning to the company) “can 
ldeny that this is the case. But now let us 
take the advice of the man of God. Let us 
forsake the deceitful doctrines of ‘modernism,’ 
and since we have landed in a new country, 
let us live a new life, a life of faith and holi- 
;ness.” 

In this strain she continued for some time, 
and her words made a deep impression upon 
the whole company. The circumstance is the 
;more remarkable, in that she first joined her 
‘husband in the opposition to the truth; but 
ithe Spirit of God so blessed the word spoken 
\by his servant, that her conscience was 
aroused. 

Let faith in God (and the word of his grace) 
idie out in any community, and it will soon be 
‘found that that is a good country to emigrate 
from. No advantages of soil .or climate or 





the 1,400 ministers of the Reformed Church government can make a nation bappy, peace- 
in Holland, 1,100 are more or less “modern” ful, or prosperous, unless they regard the 
in their teachings; and so every city and |[Scriptures] and fear and love the Lord their 


hamlet is filled with the pernicious influence. 
What else could be expected from a genera- 
tion thus taught and trained, than a con- 
temptuous disregard of that blessed book, for 
the peaceful possession of which their fathers 
poured out blood and treasure without stint, 
and fought battle after battle for eighty long 
years? “Buta little while ago you told me 
that a poor man could hardly make a living 
in Holland, and that the increasing and in- 
tolerable taxation, the hateful aristocracy, &c., 
are driving every man, who can, to emigrate. 
There must be a cause for this. Go back fifty 
years, to the time when ‘modernism’ crept 
out from the schools of Groningen and Leyden. 
Then there was no need to emigrate—plenty 
of work, plenty of food, and taxes_compara- 
tively light. The children obeyed their par- 
ents, and there was harmony and peace in the 
family circle. But now there isa great change 
for the worse. Modernism led the Separatists 
to leave their native land for conscience’ sake, 
banished the Bible from our schools, and led 
to a sad decline in morals. And so God has 
withdrawn his blessings. If you have brought 
this evil spirit with you here, I could almost 
wish that you had not come; for we Ameri- 
cans believe that the prosperity of our land 
is due to the faith of our fathers—a faith 
which, by God’s help, we mean to preserve ; 
making the Bible our [outward] rule, acknow- 
ledging the God it reveals, and seeking to do 
his will in all things. 
so-called Christians like you come here and 
spread your views, I fear lest the same evils 
which prevail in Holland should prevail among 
us, and we should come to be in the sad con- 
dition of every land where the Bible is not 
loved and honored.” He then exhorted them 
all to become true believers in the Lord Jesus 
Christ. 

After he resumed his seat, there was again 
an interval of silence. At length a woman 
got up and said, “The dominie is right. The 
man who spoke before is my husband. And 
now let me confess that the time when wo 
both joined the church, about thirty years 
ago, we did it in that simplicity of faith which 
made us extremely happy. We obeyed our 
parents, harmony and love prevailed between 
me and my husband, and we were prosperous 


Now, if thousands of 


| Maker. 


| Some of the evils alluded to in the forego- 
‘ing, from the “Christian Intelligencer,” are 
just what we have sometimes feared for our 
country in view of the great. influx of foreign 
immigration with their, so-called, “ Modern- 
ism” of practical unbelief. If, according to 
Holy Scripture, righteousness alone exalteth 
a nation, then from the leaven of unrighteous- 
ness so increasingly overspreading the land 
in this way, is there not ground to fear that 


we too may, in time, witness a withdrawal of 


the blessings of heaven hitherto enjoyed, be- 
cause of the prevailing looseness of religious 
principle? It was pleasant to be able to note 


lthat A. H. B.’s words so influenced those of 


‘his countrymen whom he addressed, as to in- 
\duce the desire to turn from their apostate 
course, and resolve to “live a new life—a life 
of faith and holiness.” 


| For ‘* The Friend.” 

REFLECTIONS AT MIDNIGHT, 

| While sitting at the bed-side of a sick friend, (Mercy 
Ellis, Sr.) 

| [The account of Mercy Ellis, recently published in 

\“'The Friend,” has brought to light the following 

affectionate tribute to her worth, from one who herself 


|has since passed to the unseen world. ] 


|Soon will the closing scene of life be over, 

| And all we’ve loved will unto dust return, 

| The green sod of the valley rest above thee, 
Covering more fair than costly stone or urn. 


|Yes! the bright sun that long has beamed unclouded, 
Shining on all with mild and placid ray, 

|In sorrow and in passing cloud is shrouded, * 

| To beam more perfect in an endless day. 


Oh! I have seen thee when thine eye was glowing 
With holy raptures, and thy voice was sweet 
As a light zephyr, o’er a harp-string blowing, 

As thou discoursed of what thou soon wilt greet— 


Heaven and its joys—on thee they soon will open, 
And thy pure spirit sanctified and free, 

Will meet the One of whom thou oft hast spoken, 
Whose name, whose words, were ever dear to thee. 


Yet though thy sojourn upon earth is lengthened, 
y counsel and thy care been given so long, 
And much thy precious words our hearts have strength- 


ened, 
Still would we stay thee here—but that were wrong. 


*In allusion to her disease having induced tem- 
| porary delirium. 


“Enter thou in, thou good and faithful servant, 
Into the joys thy Lord prepared for thee.” 

Chis was thy frequent language, pure and fervent, 
This the reward that thou wilt surely see, 


Then would we wish thee yet on earth to linger? 
Thou, whose whole life has been a constant prayer 
And constant yielding to God’s holy finger— 
A longing after Heaven. Go rest thee there! 


8. 
Muncy, 1844. BL 


THE IVY IN A DUNGEON. 


MACKAY. 
The ivy in a dungeon grew, 
Unfed by rain, uncheered by dew; 
Its pallid leaflets only dran 
Cave-moistures foul, and odors dank. 


But through the dungeon grating high, 
There fell a sunbeam from the sky ; 

It slept upon the grateful floor 

In silent gladness evermore. 


The ivy felt a tremor shoot 
Through all its fibres to the root; 
It felt the light, it saw the ray, 
It strove to Chem into day. 


It grew, it crept, it pushed, it clomb— 
Long had the darkness been its home; 
But well it knew, tho’ veiled in night, 
The goodness and the joy of light. 


Its clinging roots grew ~~ and strong, 
Its stem expanded firm and long, 

And in the currents of the air, 

Its tender branches flourished fair. 


It reached the beam, it thrilled, it curled, 
It blessed the warmth that cheers the world; 
It rose toward the dungeon bars ; 

It looked upon the sun and stars, 


It felt the life of bursting spring, 

It heard the happy sky-larks sing ; 

It caught the breath of morns and eves, 
And wooed the swallow to its leaves. 


By rains, and dews and sunshines fed, 
Over the outer walls it spread; 

And in the day-beam waving free, 

It grew into a steadfast tree. 


Upon that solitary place, 

Its verdure threw adorning grace ; 
The mating birds became its guests, 
And sang its praises from their nests, 


Wouldst know the moral of the rhyme? 
Behold the heavenly light! and climb. 
To every dungeon comes a ray 

Of God’s interminable day. 


Selected, 
AFFLICTIONS. 
As a plowed field, 
Left desolate and bare, 
To winter storms and chilly, frosty air,— 
Yet only thus made dreary for awhile, 
That richer there the harvest grain may smile; 
So is the heart whose sod, 
Tender and green, 
Hath deeply been 
Upturned by God, 
Its sprouting blades laid low,— 
Yet only broken thus by grief’s plowshare, 
That in its furrows He might sow 
The seed of righteousness, which shall increase 
Until it yield the harvest of eternal peace. 


Selected. 
WEDDED LIFE. 
And if the husband or the wife 
In home’s strong light discovers 
Such slight defects as failed to meet 
The blinded eyes of lovers, 


Why need we care to ask? Who dreams, 
ithout their thorns, of roses ; 
Or wonders that the truest steel 
The readiest spark discloses ? 


For still in mutual sufferance lies 
The secret of true living, 

Love scarce is love that never knows 
The sweetness of forgiving. 





. 
a af ath.ces eb eee eee SS 


=n a en Oo 2 oe oe 


-——4 oar ao ao—ne eo fF oOo ea’ co = ae Se ae ae wt et ease OO es ok we fro fo Ss me eho  ee 


- 






ae 


at, 


br F 


nile; 


ease 













| 


ose 


yy 
: For “‘ The Friend.” 
"Ag we stood around the grave of our dear 


ed minister, who was early gathered to 

jer heavenly home, forcibly passed before me. 
She says: “ The messenger of death seems to 
jerepeating his visits to our little company. 
Though truly painful are these final separa- 
tions, such events, I think, are calculated to 
be eminently profitable. 

We may gather at the grave side, not only 
osee the remains of a departed friend or 

ighbor consigned to their last resting place, 
bat to ask ourselves how it stands with us in 
lation to so awful a-matter; and whether 
our day’s work has kept pace with the day, 
gnd that witness for God in every bosom, al- 
jowed the place our everlasting safety and 
happiness demand for it.” 

Ist mo. 2d, 1882. 


Help in the Time of Need. 

Henry G. Stephens, writing in the Daily 
Standard, gives the following interesting inci- 
dent, which he heard related at a meeting in 
the Five Points, New York, many years ago. 
The speaker was a man poor as to this world’s 

8, but rich in faith. 

“My friends, you all know who and what 
Iam,” he began. Here he paused for a mo- 
ment, glanced around the brilliantly-lighted 
chapel, at the eager upturned faces before and 
behind him, and then added: “ But no, I see 
that there are several persons present who 
are strangers to me, so I will inform them that 
lam Willie, the coal carrier. I walk up and 
down the streets of the city every day with 
my coal shovel and basket over my shoulder, 
looking sharp to the right and to the left for 
chances to carry coal and wood into houses 
and stores, and for any other jobs of rough, 
hard work that I can get to do. In this way, 
with a little help from my feeble but willing 
wife, I have earned a comfortable living for 
myself and family for several years. In some 
months past I have had a deal of sickness in 
my family, and two weeks ago I found that 
ny little store of savings was exhausted. For 
four days after my money was all gone I 
could find nothing whatever to do. For 





thirty-five hours I was without a morsel of 


food ; and for twenty hours my ng wife and 
children had nothing to eat. My wife was 
tick at the time, and unable to work ; and my 
children were slowly recovering from a fever 
and needed nourishing food to assist nature 
in her work of restoring their health and 
strength. Late in the afternoon of the fourth 
day, as I was walking along one of our up- 
town streets, closely on the lookout for a job, 
abaker’s wagon was driven up to the curb- 
stone line, and stopped ; just as I arrived op- 
posite the wagon the baker lifted out a basket 
full of bread, and disappeared with it around 
the corner of a street, to serve it out to his 
customers. There were several large baskets 


inside the wagon, each filled with loaves of 


bread. I put my shovel and basket down on 
the sidewalk, and stood there and looked at 
that bread. Oh, how hungry I was. It did 
seem to me, then, that I had never been really 
hungry before. I was famishing for the bread 
that perisheth in the using. Oh, how I did 
long for a sum of money sufficient to pay for 
one of the smallest of those loaves. Then the 
devil came to me and said, ‘Pick up your 
shovel and basket: snatch one of these loaves 
of bread ; throw it into your basket, and then 
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run away as fast as you can go. No one is}on my way to Broadway through another 
looking at this moment, and you can get off|street, but | changed my mind, and turned into 


bend H. F., on the 28th ult., the words of a/ without detection!’ ” 


“* No—no, no!’ said I, ‘I can not steal!’ 


“* Fool,’ said the devil, ‘it is not stealing ;|}been made on it of late. 


it is simply helping yourself to food when you 
are starving. The baker will be none the 
poorer for the loss of a single loaf; indeed, he 
will never miss it. Hurry up; snatch a loaf 
and be off with it.’ 

“*No—no, no,’ said I again, ‘I can not 
steal the bread.’ ‘Do it, fool,’ urged the 
devil; ‘you are too proud to beg, or to make 
your wants known to the benevolent. You 
will find no work to-day. Are you going to 
starve yourself to death when there is an 
abundance of food before you, and all you 
have to do is to stretch forth your hand and 
help yourselftoit? Nowis yourtime. Snatch 
aloafand run. Quick, quick, quick!’ 

“No, no, no!’ saidI. ‘I love Jesus; Ican 
not steal the bread ; I love Jesus: I put my 
trust in Jesus; J will not steal the bread!’ I 
did not say all this out as loudly as I am relat- 
ing it to you to-night, but in an undertone. 
I could not have been heard by any passer-by. 
Well, just as soon as I said those words, the 
devil left me, and I was no longer tempted to 
steal the bread, and I did not feel halfso hun- 
gry as I was before. Yet still I stood there 
on the sidewalk and looked at the bread. I 
could not help it. I was as if rooted to the 
spot. All at once it occurred to me that it 
was growing late, and the chances were that 
I would find no work to do that day, and if I 
did not I would have to go home empty- 
handed to my expectant wife and children. 
The thought made me cry, and I eried, and 
cried, and cried, until the big tears rolled 
from my eyes down my cheeks, so that I had 
to use my coat sleeves to dry them. I sup- 
pose it was because I was so weak and feeble, 
and sore broken. Then I thought I would 
call on God for help, and I said in a low tone 
of voice, ‘Oh, Lord God, my Heavenly Father, 
for Christ’s sake help me to find some work 


to do to-day, and give me the necessary | 


strength to do it, that I may earn a little 
money to buy food for myself and family. I 
ean not beg while I am able to work, and I 
love thee—oh, I love thee too much to steal. 
My wife loves and serves thee; my children 
all love thee. Oh, Christ, forsake us not.’ 

“ Well, while I stood there crying and pray- 


ing and drying my eyes on the sleeves of my | 


coat, I felt the weight of a hand upon my 
shoulder. I started and looked up, expecting 
to see a policeman, and to hear his gruff voice 
say, ‘Move on; no loafing allowed on this 
thoroughfare ;’ but, instead, there stood a tall- 
handsome, well-dressed gentleman, witha very 
benevolent countenance, and with his right 
hand resting on my shoulder. He put his 
face close to mine, looked me straight in the 
eye, and said, in a kindly tone of voice and 
manner, ‘My friend, are you ill? What is 
the cause of your apparent distress? Come, 
tell me all about it.’ 

“So I up and told the gentleman the whole 
story, just as I have told it you to-night. He 


heard me through, and then he took one of 


my great, hard, rough, coal-stained hands in 
both of his, and he squeezed it and shook it 
heartily, and said, ‘Bless the Lord! How 
glad I am that I came this way; how glad I 
am to have met you, my brother. I am happy 
to know that you love Jesus so much, and 
that you put your whole trust inHim. I was 


this instead, for I thought I would like to see 
the changes and improvements which have 
No doubt the good 
Lord sent me expressly to relieve your wants. 
Cheer up, my brother, brighter days may 
come to you.’ The gentleman then let go my 
hand, went to the wagon and picked out six 
of the largest loaves of bread and put them 
inte my arms, one after another, like sticks of 
wood. At this moment the baker came to us, 
looking very much astonished at the liberties 
we were taking with his goods, and said, 
‘What are you doing with my bread? The 
gentleman bowed and smiled, and taking out 
his pocket-book, he very soon satisfied the 
baker that he was doing a very good thing 
with it for me. Then the gentleman took 
two large newspapers out of his pocket, and 
bending over my old black coal basket, he 
very neatly and nicely lined the inside of it 
with them, and taking the bread out of m 
arms he put it in the basket. Then he too 
my hand in his again, and said, ‘The Lord 
bless you, my brother, keep you faithful, and 
give you a home in heaven when He is done 
with you here. Give me your name and ad- 
dress, please.’ So I told him my name and 
where I lived, and he wrote them in his 
memorandum-book, and then picked up my 
shovel and basket, handed them to me, and 
‘sent me on my way home rejoicing. Not long 
lafter my return home, and while myself and 
family were eating our bread with thankful 
hearts, the door of our room was eqeaen by 
one of our neighbors, and in walked our 
generous benefactor. He took me to a large 
grocery store, and bought a lot of provisions, 
which he ordered sent to my house at once. 
There were some canned fruits for my con- 
ivalescent wife and children, tea, coffee, sugar, 
| butter, potatoes, and other things. The next 
i\day I called on him at his office by appoint- 
iment. Several gentlemen came in to see him 
on business, and he made them take an inter- 
est in me and promise to give me work. Since 
then I have had all I can do, and I am saving 
‘a little money every day. So you see, my 
ifriends, that Jesus will help his own, when 
they put their trust in Him.” 

At this point a man sitting near the door, 
whose ragged and filthy garments, bloodshot 
leyes, and coarse, red face, plainly proved that 
he was smitten with poverty, and degraded 
lin the extreme by vice, interrupted the 
speaker, and said with aderisive laugh, “ And 
iso will the devil, too!” 

“That’s so,” said the speaker, “the devil 
will, and often does belp his own, but he al- 
ways manages, sooner or later, to get them 
into trouble, and then and there he leaves 
them to get out of it as best they can, or to 
be punished for their folly in putting their 
trust in him. What bas he done for you, 
Jim, that makes you stand up for him to- 
night. The color of your face and eyes, and 
the wretched condition of your clothes show 
that, although you have been, and are still, a 
good and faithful servant to him, he has not 
dealt fairly nor kindly with you. Ob, my 
dear friend, forsake the evil one and put your 
trust in Jesus, as I did, and as I have done 
for two years past, and you will find Him a 
very present help in times of need and trou- 
ble."— Henry G. Stephens in Daily Standard, 











Resist temptation till You conauer it. 
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, For ‘* The Friend.”’ 
Reminiscences of Departed Worthies. 


1842. In our meeting for worship at Falls, 
our beloved Friend Christopher Healy spoke 
impressively, saying, “The righteous shall 
have tribulation, but the Lord will deliver 
them all;” holding up to view the necessity 
of having living faith in the Divine promises, 
and then tribulations will be borne patiently, 
and our faith will increase with our trials. 
There is but one sure foundation, but dne 
foundation that will stand when all things 
else fail; and unless we build rightly thereon 
we cannot be saved. 

The Divine will revealed in us is always in 
accordance with the Scriptures ; he had never 
found it different. 

He spoke of the necessity of having faith 


in that Almighty power which a servant of 


old described in this language, “The sea saw 
it and fled; Jordan was driven back; the 
mountains skipped like rams and the little 
hills like lambs. What ailed thee, O sea, that 
thou fleddest, thou Jordan that thou wast 
driven back, ye mountains that ye skipped 
like rams, and ye little hills like lambs?” 
This was the power that gathered our Society 
from the maxims and customs of the world, 
from the forms and ceremonies of a lifeless 
profession, from all will-worship, and from a 
hireling priesthood; and though many may 
fall on the right hand and on the left, yet the 
faithful will be preserved. 

He believed that if our members walked an- 
swerably to our bigh profession, there would 
an hundred come unto us to where there 
is one now; and we would be as a city set 
upon a hill that could not be hid; our con- 
duct would then speak louder than words; 
and many would be invited by our example 
to come, look upon Zion, and behold Jerusa- 
lem, a quiet habitation, with none of its stakes 
broken nor cords loosed. 


1842. Attended meeting. Our beloved 


Friend Christopher Healy bore a short but} 


impressive testimony to the excellency of 
silent waiting, and warned us against suffer- 
ing our silent sitting together to become a 
mere formality ; that if our practice is merely 
to come and sit down in meeting and abstain 
from words, without endeavoring to have our 
thoughts gathered to the Master of assem- 
blies, we shall never know the excellency of 
silent waiting, and perhaps never experience 
that state of mind which will afford us a 
lively hope beyond the grave; but if we 
maintain the warfare and struggle for the 
blessing, the Lord may condescend to favor 
us as He did a faithful servant of old, that 
man after God’s own heart; “The Lord inclin- 
ed unto me and heard my cry, and He raised 
me up out of an horrible pit, and out of the 
miry clay; and set my feet upon a rock.” 
How encouraging! “And he established my 
goings, and put a new song into my mouth, 
even praises to our God.” G. 


Beat My Sheep.—An apostle recommends 
“speaking the truth in love,” but some 
preachers overlook the words “in love,” when 
they read the text. One of these ministers, 
after preaching a flagellating sermon, was 
approached by a brother, and requested to 
preach from the text, “ Lord thou knowest 
all things; thou knowest that I love thee. 
Jesus saith unto him, Beat my sheep.” “No, 
no!” said the pastor; “you are mistaken, my 
brother. He said ‘Feed my sheep.’” “ Ah, 


lis deceived thereby, clearly is not wise. Nay, 
|no man ever yet consented, for the sake of 





THE FRIEND. 


did He ?” said the old man, with a searching |the words, “I love—;” but what she 
look into the pastor's face ; “ 1 thought mebbe|was left for me to guess. 
you read it, ‘ Beat my sheep.’ ” 


The Betrayer. Betrayed. 


History informs us that when, several hun- 
dred years ago, the Knights Templars of Jeru- 
salem—an order of knights specially organized 
and set for the defence of the Holy Sepulchre 
against the infidel Moslem—consented, for 
the sake of a paltry bribe, to betray into the 
hands of their sworn foes their own allies, 
who, together with themselves, were engaged 
at the time in the siege of Damascus, these 
traitor knights were straightway and most 
effectually punished for their perfidy by being 
disappointed after all, of their bribe ; since, as 
we are told, the coin with which the wily 
Turk took occasion to reward their baseness 
proved to be utterly worthless, because coun- 
terfeit. A signal instance truly of what is 
sometimes called poetic justice—the betrayer 
betrayed, the hypocrite mocked, the counter- 
feiter paid, as it were, in his own coin. 

Is it not ever thus with sin and the sinner? 
The former delights to hold out the most 
tempting offers ; to make the most dazzling, 
but delusive promises ; to display the gilded 
bait, the beguiling bribe. He, however, that 


lov. 4 
Beneath the Bee 
board I found a sock, evidently commenced _ 
for some baby foot; but it had come toa stg 
just upon the little heel, and there it seemed - 
doomed to remain. 

Near to the sock was a needle book one 
cover of which was neatly made, and upon 
the other, partly finished, was marked, “To | 

I need not, however, tell you all that I 
found there; but this much I can say, that 
during my travels through the work box, T 
found not a single article complete ; and silent 
as they were, these half finished, forsaken 
things, told me a sad story about that little 
girl. 

They told me that, with a heart full of 
generous affection, with a head full of usefal 
and pretty projects, all of which she had both 
the means and the skill to carry into effeet, 
she was still a useless child—always doing, 
but never accomplishing her work. It wag 
not a want of industry, but a want of perse- 
verance. 

Remember, my dear young friends, that it 
matters but little what great thing we me 
undertake. Our glory is not in that, but in 
what we accomplish. Nobody in the world 
cares for what we mean to do; but everybody 
| will open their eyes by and by to see what 
/men and women and children have done— 
| Children’s Friend. 


——— 


any inducement whatsoever, to venture on 
to the devil’s ground, to accept of any of 
Satan’s beguiling prizes, but found sooner or 
later, and to his bitter sorrow, that in so doing 
he had been duped. 

These reflections have been suggested by 
the late very sad case of O. L. Baldwin, the 
defaulting cashier of the Mechanics’ National 
Bank, Newark, N. J. Sin displayed her 
golden bribe here. Baldwin yielded to the; 
temptation, consenting, in the hope of gain, 
to betray the sacred trusts committed to his 
hands. Was ever coin more utterly worth- 
less than that which is found to reward his|Submit to the sanctification of the Spirit unto 
guilty complicity with evil in this case ? obedience, and who consequently seek Divine 

What more pitiable, indeed, than this man’s help continually to keep the precepts of Christ, 
testimony to a friend visiting him soon after|Such persons would be saved by what Christ 
the mournful disclosure of his crimes? The!has done for them, without troubling them 
poor victim was ill in bed. His weeping,|selves much about the practice of what He 
broken-hearted family surrounded him. “{|has enjoined; they seem to settle themselves 
know,” said the ruined man, “I know I have down under a kind of systematic delusion, for- 
done wrong; I know I am guilty ; I expect|getting the declaration of the Redeemer, “Not 
nothing but to go to the penitentiary.” Lo,|every one that saith unto me Lord, Lord, 
here, reader, the rewards of sin? Yes, look|Shall enter into the kingdom of Heaven, but 
into that once charming but now darkened|be that doeth the will of my Father whieh 
and desolated home, and behold this melan-|is in Heaven.”—James Backhouse. 
choly, this truly monumental instance of the 
betrayer betrayed. 

How different all this from the rewards and 
promises of religion! Promises these that 
never in a single instance have failed of fulfil- 
ment, that have never once been known to 
be “ protested,” but which have always been 
ratified in perfectly good faith —R. H. Howard. 


A Specious Delusion.—I had some conversa. 
tion with an intelligent settler, who was 
awakened by shipwreck to a consideration 
of the importance of eternal things ; but, like 
many others, he shrinks from taking up the 
cross and practising self-denial, and would 
rather trust solely to the death of Christ for 
salvation, than esteem his propitiatory offer 
ing as the means of redemption from sins that 
are past, and of perfecting forever those who 


“ Speak with calmness and deliberation on 
all occasions, especially of circumstances which 
tend to irritate.” : 
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FIRST MONTH 14, 1882, 

The London Friend for the 12th month, con- 
tains a detailed report of the proceedings of & 
“Home Mission Conference” of members of 
our Society, held in London on the 29th and 
30th of 11th month. 

The Home Mission work, as stated in the 
Conference, is an outgrowth of the First-Day 
School movement. The meetings held in its 
prosecution are not generally held after the 
manner of our meetings for Divine worsbip; 


Nothing Finished.—I once had a curiosity 
to look into a little girl’s work box. And 
what do you suppose [ found? 

Well, in the first place, I found a “ bead 
purse,” about half done; there was, however, 
no prospect of it ever being finished} for the 
needles were out, and the silk upon the spools 
was all tangled and drawn into a complete 
wisp. Laying this aside, I took up a nice 
piece of perforated paper, upon which was 
wrought one board of a Bible, and beneath it 
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pat in them, singing, reading and expounding} Conference] furnishes evidence of the rapid|lifeand Divine communion, which these memo- 


the Scriptures, and other methods of influ-| growth of what may be termed for conveni-|randa exhibit. They have seemed so edifying 
geing the people assembled, are used, much/ence * Modern Quakerism,’ and the advanced 


ys such meetings are conducted by those of 
other religious denominations. The chairman 
of the Conference said, “ It had been felt for 
along time past a very difficult question to 
answer, in what way the outside mission work 
yas to be brought into harmony with the 
york of their own Society.” The solution of 
this problem was one of the subjects that 
daimed attention. 

It was truly a difficult problem to bring 
jnto harmony things in their nature incon- 
sistent—to reconcile the views of Friends, as 
to the leadership of Christ, our holy Head, 
with the holding of meetings and the perform- 
ance of religious labor, where the services are 
prearranged by man, and are not dependent 
on any fresh.extension of Divine help or com- 
mission. 

Some of those who took part in the discus- 
sions recognized the fact, that the “ Conserva- 
tive element [the attachment to the principles 
of our Society] that existed in many country 
meetings at present” was an obstruction to 
their taking up this work as a Yearly Meet- 
ing concern. Others thought that “a great 
change had come over the Society” in the past 
few years, “that the Yearly Meeting of 1882 
would hold opinions very different from those 
of 1861,” that “the Yearly Meeting as it now 
existed was an entirely different creature from 
what it was a few years ago.” 

The outcome of the deliberations was the 
sppointment of a large committee to lay the 
subject before the next Yearly Meeting, with 

wer to call a future meeting of the Con- 

mee. 

In the remarks made by the different 
speakers there are several expressions of at- 
tachment to the views of Friends, but the 
impression left on the mind by the whole re- 
port, is that of a very marked departure from 
the spiritual doctrines of our forefathers in 
reference to worship and ministry. It would 
em that many earnest and well-disposed 
persons,—who had entered on a line of labor 
for the good of others, which they were carry- 
ing on without constant reference to the Di- 
vine call and the heavenly anointing for ser- 
viee—had gradually lost their belief in the 


doctrine of Friends as to the inefficacy of 


merely human efforts in religious labor; though 
re may scarcely know it. 

he tendency of the whole movement is to 
destroy the character of our own meetings for 
Worship, and with them any occasion for the 
existence of our Society as a distinct organi- 
tation of Christians. As time and use famil- 
larize the people with the form of proceed- 
ings adopted in mission meetings, changes 
will be called for and introduced into the 
regular meetings. Our chief hope for the 
preservation of a “Society of Friends” lies in 
the faithfulness of those “ conservative” mem- 
bers, who are willing to suffer reproach for 
their adherence to its original principles and 


ractices; and in the renewed extensions of 


ivine Grace which may raise up in unlooked- 
for quarters those who will be valiant in con- 
tending for the faith once delivered to the 
saints, and in spreading the truth among men. 
A letter received from a valued, experienced 


and judicious friend, thus refers to this sub- 
ject. 


“The whole report [of the Home Mission 








and instructive, that a “i is felt that many 
stage which it has reached—practically to-|of the readers of “The Friend” will derive 
wards the same footing as other denomina-| spiritual refreshment through them. 


tions—and our great and vital doctrine of the 
government of Christ in the church reduced 
to nothing beyond an empty profession, with 
alluring and delusive assertions of loyalty to 
the Society and adherence to its principles. 
There are some perhaps almost everywhere, 
very liable from temperament and surround- 
ings to be caught by this spirit, looking at 
what appears to be the gradual decline going 
on all around us, and not having implicit faith 
in, nor patience to wait for, the experience of 
that which alone can effectually help the 
church. And thus the sound of the ‘ work- 
man’s hammer’ may be heard in various direc- 
tions; and the unwary are caught by it, and 
the burdens of some greatly increased there- 
by, and our own precious principles have to 
be contended for over again among our own 
people—in our own midst.” 








It is but seldom we allude in this part of 


our paper to the decease of those valued 


Friends who are passing away from time to 
time ; but we felt willing to refer to the hon- 
est faithfulness and self-sacrificing kindness 
which were such prominent traits in the 
character of the late Hannah Flanagan, whose 
death is noticed in the obituary column of the 


present number. 


Like her Divine Master, she went about 
doing good to others, especially to the poor 
and neglected; and she has left a testimony 
in the bearts of many survivors that she was 


a true follower of the blessed Redeemer. 


Having endeavored to serve her generation 
according to the will of God, when the end of 
life drew near, she was favored with a peace- 
ful confidence in the Lord’s mercy, and an as- 
surance that a crown of righteousness was 


A friend in England has sent us a copy of| prepared for her. 


a small, neatly printed pamphlet, pointing 
out the opposition of war to the spirit of the 
petitions contained in the prayer taught by 
our Lord to his disciples. 

A letter accompanying the pamphlet states 
that from a desire. to see a more full convic- 
tion of the anti-Christian character of war, 
inculeated among the children in the schools 
of our Society, the writer had offered prizes 
for the best essays on the subject. The pre- 
sent essay is one produced in response to this 
offer, and was written by one of the scholars 
at Ackworth. 

We havea strong conviction of the iniquity 
and impolicy of the military system, and re- 


joice in the evidences that are from time to 


time presented of the growth of a sound pub- 
lic sentiment in favor of peace. 
kingdoms of the earth become the kingdoms 
of our Lord and of his Christ, through the 
submission of the hearts of the people to bis 
Divine Grace, then war will inevitably cease. 
Till then, we cannot hope to see this curse of 
mankind entirely removed. 
fluence of evil passions and unregulated de- 
sires, men often do that which they will ad- 
mit is contrary to their real interest. There 
is no effectual remedy for sin and evil, either 
private or national, but the restraining, regu- 
lating power of the Lord coming into full 


dominion, and being willingly received as the} 


The large attendance of Friends at her 
funeral showed the solid esteem felt for one 
who had in an unusual degree been kept “ un- 
spotted from the world,” as well as diligent 
in helping the afflicted ; and the evidence felt 
at that time, that her “lot was among the 
saints,” was comfortingly precious. 





SUMMARY OF EVENTS. 

Unitep Srates.—General Terry, in his report for 
the Department of Dakota, says that “ the buffalo are 
rapidly diminishing, the Indians are raiding on the 
cattle, and the ranchmen are organizing for protection.” 

The great sugar refinery of Havemeyer & Elder, in 
Williamsburg, N. York, was destroyed by fire on First- 
day evening last, only the char house, which is fire- 
proof, escaping. The loss is estimated at $1,500,000, 
and 1000 men are thrown out of employment. The in- 
surance is in 276 companies, mostly foreign, and will 


When the} cover about 60 per cent. of the loss. A new and larger 


building is to be erected at once. 

The arrivals of vessels at this port during 1881 num- 
bered 5316, of which 1364 were foreign and 3952 coast- 
wise. The total tonnage arriving during the year was 
1,069,520, as compared with 1,085,495 for 1880. 

The public debt statement for 12th month shows a 


Under the in-| reduction of $12,793,623. During the year 1881, there 


was a net decrease in the principal and interest of the 
public debt of the United States of #102,611,777, and 
the cash in the Treasury increased $31,078,241. 
According to the report from the Bureau of Statistics 
for the 11th month, 4,629,191 bushels of wheat were ex- 
ported from the port of San Francisco, against 2,719,- 


| 236 for the same period from the port of New York. 


The Independence Tribune states that the experiments 
in raising cotton in Kansas have been highly successful. 


guide and controller of individuals and of! One farmer raised, ginned and shipped 100 bales of an 


nations. 





We commence in the present number the 
publication of some extracts from the memo- 
randa left by our late beloved friend, Rebecca 
Dewees, of Morgan Co., Ohio. She attended 
the Yearly Meeting of Philadelphia, and a 
few meetings in the vicinity of our city, with 
a minute from her friends at home, some 
years since. Her natural disposition was re- 
tiring and diffident ; and, as her stay among 
us was short, it is probable that many friends 
in this section of country will scarcely remem- 
ber the visit. 

In examining the papers placed in our 
hands, we have been unusually interested in 
noticing the fervency of spirit, the humility, 
the watchfulness over herself, the frequent 


turning of the heart to the Lord in secret) 
prayer, and the longing for a sense of spiritual | 


excellent quality, and others were successful on a 
smaller scale. ‘The colored refugees from the South, as 
a rule, understand its cultivation, and cotton may be- 
come as certain a crop in Kansas as corn or wheat. 

The message of Governor Bigelow, of Massachusetts, 
shows that during the last year, the receipts exceeded 
the expenditures $212,304. He advises that the 2877,- 
000 of the State debt coming due at the end of the cur- 
rent year, be paid out of the funds in the Treasury. 

The total corn crop of Illinois, during 1881, was 174,- 
996,000 bushels, or 70 per cent. of the crop of 1880, and 
only half that of 1879. 

An anti-Prohibition club, with a large membership, 
has been organized in Burlington, lowa. The liquor 
question promises to be an important factor in the 
politics of that State this year. 

The Post-office Department is reported to be engaged 
in removing the Mormon post-masters in Utah and ap- 
pointing Gentiles in their places. 

Dr. John W. Draper, famous as a chemist and phy- 
siologist, died on the morning of the 4th inst., at his 
home at Hastings on the Hudson, New York, in the 
72d year of his age. 

Deaths in this citv for the week ending Ist mo. 7th, 
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were 399, as compared with 414 for the previous week, | would excite the gravest misgivings, and would only 


and 391 for the corresponding week of last year. Of 


be entertained in any case with the utmost reluctance. 


these 198 were males and 201 females: 69 died of con- |The premature landing of foreign troops would, in the 


sumption ; 36 of pneumonia ; 23 of small pox ; 22 of old 
age and 14 of croup. 

Markets, &c.—U. S. 34}’s, 101 a 102}; 44’s, 114}; 4’s, 
registered, 1173; coupon, 117; currency 6’s, 130. 

Cotton.—There was no essential change to notice in 

rice or demand. Sales of middlings are reported at 
2 a 12} cts. per Ib. for uplands and New Orleans. 

Petroleum.—Standard white, 6} cts. for export, and 
8} cts. per gallon for home use. 

Flour is quiet and unchanged. Sales of 1900 barrels, 
including Minnesota extras, at $6.50 a $6.75 for clear, 
and at $7 a $7.123 for straight; Penna. extra family at 
$6.37} a $6.62}; western do. do., at $6.75 a $7.254, 
— at 37.50 a $8. Rye flour is dull at $4.75 
a $5. 

Grain,—Wheat, better demand, $c. higher. Sales of 
2400 bushels red and amber, at $1.42 a $1,434. Rye is 
nominal at 97 ets. for Pennsylvania, Corn is in fair 
request and $c. higher. Sales of 8700 bushels includ- 
ing new yellow, at 70 a 704 cts.; do. white, at 69} cts.; 
old yellow, at 71 a 71} cts.; do. mixed at 71 cts.; old 
steamer, at 68} cts., do, No. 3, at 69} cts., and rejected 
at 684 cts. Oats are active and options are higher. 
Sales of of 9500 bushels, including white at 51 a 524 
cts., and rejected and mixed at 50 a 51 cts. per bushel. 

Hay and Straw Market.—For week ending 1st mo. 
7th, 1882.— Loads of hay, 251; loads of straw, 50. 
Average price during the week—Prime timothy, $1.25 
to $1.35 per 100 pounds; mixed, $1.15 to $1.25 per 
100 pounds; Straw, 90 cts to $1 per 100 pounds. 

Beef cattle were in demand, and prices a fraction 
higher; 2800 head arrived and sold at the different 
yards at 4 a 7} cts. per pound, as to quality. 

Sheep.—Sheep were in fair demand at about former 
rates: 12,000 head arrived and sold at the different 
yards at 3} a 6 cts., and lambs at 4} a 7 cts. per lb, 

Hogs were active and higher ; 4000 head arrived and 
sold at the different yards at 8 a 10 cts. per pound, as 
to condition. 

Forricn.—The Daily News, discussing Blaine’s cir- 
cular to the republics of Central and South America, 
proposing a conference at Washington, says: “The 
meaning of the project is the establishment of an 


American protectorate over both Central and South 
America. r. Blaine’s pretensions are novel and ex- 
travagant. They were never contemplated by the ori- 


ginator of the Monroe doctrine, under which an attempt 
will probably be made to shelter them. Now that Mr. 
Frelinghuysen has succeeded Mr. Blaine, there is, at 
least, hope that some rational basis of negotiation can 
be arrived at. That the American interest on the 
Pacific seaboard has greatly increased since the Clayton- 
Bulwer treaty was signed admits of no doubt, but it is 
quite an open question whether England is not in- 
terested in the Panama Canal yet more deeply. That 
England, with her vast American possessions and carry- 
ing trade, should become a party to any agreement 
yielding the canal into American hands and acknowl- 
edging the suzerainty of the United States of the en- 
tire Western hemisphere, is a dream beyond the domain 
of practical politics.” 

The same paper states that it is estimated that a 
fourth of the Irish tenants who need protection have 
come under the operation of the Land act, and that 
competent persons believe that the whole question will 
be settled in two years. 

Special despatches from points in Ireland show a 
great development of the latest form of lawlessness, 
namely, Land League hunts. In rare cases, where the 


authorities had not had time to interfere, quantities of 


game were destroyed and preserves damaged. In other 
instances the hunts were prevented by sending large 
bodies of troops to the places menaced. This was par- 
ticularly the case in the County Cork. This necessity 


for moving the troops and thus weakening the hands of 


the authorities, is considered the most serious conse- 
quence of the movement. 

Great Britain is said to have lost $1,000,000,000 in 
the last three years in crops. 


Belfast, 1st mo. 9th.—The largesi steel sailing ship 
afloat, registering 2220 tons, has just been launched for 
Ismay, Imrie & Co., managers of the White Star Line. 
It is named the “Garfield,” and will be employed in 


the Australian and Californian trades. 


present condition of Egypt, be the beginning of dis- 
turbance.” 

An imperial rescript, dated 1st month 4th, counter- 
signed by Prince Bismarck, has been addressed to the 
Prussian Ministry. It says: “The right of the king 
to direct the Government and policy of Prussia in ac- 
cordance with his own judgment is restricted, not abro- 
gated, by the Constitution. The official acts of the 
king require the counter-signature of a Minister, and 
are carried out by his Ministers; but they remain the 
official acts of the king, in whose resolve they origi- 
nate, and who in them gives constitutional expression 
to his will. Therefore, it is not permissible to repre- 
sent their exercise as proceeding from responsible 
Ministers. The Prussian Constitution is the expres- 
sion of the monarchical tradition of this country, whose 
development rests on the living relations of its kings 
to the people. These relations cannot be transferred to 
Ministers, because they appertain to the person of the 
king, and their maintenance is necessary for Prussia. 
It is, therefore, my will that in Prussia, and also in the 
Legislative bodies of the Empire, no doubt will be al- 
lowed to attach to my constitutional right, or that of 
my successors, to personally direct the policy of the 
Government. It is the duty of my Ministers to sup- 
port my constitutional rights by protecting them from 
doubt and obscurity, and I expect the same from all 
officials who have taken the oath of loyalty tome. I 
am far from wishing to restrict the freedom of elections, 
but the functionaries intrusted with the execution of 
my official acts, are bound to support the policy of my 
Government, even at the elections. I shall acknowl- 
edge the faithful discharge of this duty, and shall ex- 
pect all officials, remembering their oath of allegiance, 
to hold aloof, even at the elections, from all agitation 
against my Government.” 

The Tageblait regrets the unpleasant position created 
for officials by the Rescript, which it believes is destin- 
ed to produce much sorrow and trouble. 

The provisions of the Naturalization Treaty with 
America have finally been extended all over Germany. 

The Geneva correspondent of the Daily News says: 
“In anticipation of the eompletion of the St. Gothard | 
Railway, which will open, by the way of Genoa, the 
Central European markets to American breadstuffs, the 
Austrian railway companies announce their intention 
to make important reductions in their rates for fureign- 
bound cereals.” 

It is proposed in Italy that Parliament shall take 
steps to have reclaimed a portion of the unredeemed 
land of the peninsula. With an area of 296,300 square 
miles of what are known as secondary lands and 145,000 


of mountainous territory, it is estimated in a recent re-| 
port that there exist in the country 231,345 acres of| 


which the recovery is indispensable, and 440,000 that 
are capable of being improved. 

The Berlin correspondent of the Morning Post says 
the Emperor of Russia has pardoned the Polish bish- 
ops exiled in 1864. 

It is announced that the results of the recent Turkish 
mission to Berlin and Vienna are that the Porte is con- 
vineed that, although Germany and Austria will not 
actively aid Turkish policy, they have resolved to main- 
tain the status quo; at least Germany has promised to 
send more functionaries to Turkey. The relations be- 
tween Austria and the Porte are greatly improved. 

China has paid the first instalment of the compensa- 
tion to Russia stipulated in the Kuldja treaty. 

The latest advices from Central America indicate 
that in the event of war between Mexico and Guate- 
mala, all the other Central American States will join 


against Mexico. The popular feeling in Central Ameri- 
ca upon the subject is strongly expressed in an article 


in La Paz, the principal newspaper in Honduras. 





FRIENDS’ LIBRARY. 


Wanted, numbers 2 and 3 of the “Tract Repository ;” 


Reports of the “ Tract Association of Friends,” for 1858. 
Yearly Meeting of Friends,” the different editions. 


Store, 304 Arch street. 


The French revenue received from direct and indi- 


rect taxes in the year 1881, exceeds the estimate by 


217,000,000 francs. 


The Yimes, in an editorial article, says: ‘The peo- 
ple of England would view with serious apprehension 
any further interference in the internal affairs of Egypt. 
The idea of a joint Anglo-French military intervention | Managers. 


FRIENDS’ ASYLUM FOR THE INSANE, 
Near Frankford, (Twenty third Ward,) Philadelphia. 


1862 and 1866; and the.Discipline of “ Baltimore 


Copies of any of the above may be sent to the Book 


Physician and Superintendent—Joun C, HALL, M.D. }e 
Applications for the Admission of Patients may be| lieve, at last entered into that eternal state of peac 
made to the Superintendent, or to any of the Board of|joy in the Lord, which He has promised to his f 










Diep, at the residence of her son-in-law, John Oli- 
phant, the 3rd day of 10th month, 1881, in the 82d year 
of her age, Ex1zaBeTH WILLIAMs, widow of the late 
Daniel Williams, of Salem, Ohio. She was an esteemed 
member of Hickory Grove Monthly and Particular 
Meeting of Friends, Cedar Co., Iowa, and during a pro- 
tracted illness was concerned to endure patiently the 
sufferings appointed her; and was often favored to 

roach the throne of Grace in vocal supplication for 
ve children, and that her own soul might be rede 
and fitted for an entrance into that rest prepared for the 
righteous. At times expressing snbmission to the Di. | 
vine will either to live or die. Although the final : 
mons came in an unlooked for hour, her relatives } 
friends have the comforting evidence that their loss is _ 
her eternal gain. 

——, at her residence, in Germantown, on the 28rd 
of 10th month, 1881, Ruts R. WriutaMs, widow of 
the late Richard Williams, in the 85th year of her 
a member of Frankford Monthly Meeting, Philade 
Being deprived during her declining years, of the 
portunity of attending our religious meetings, she fl 
it a privation, and was an encourager of others to this 
duty. The Christian virtues shone conspi in 
her daily walk, endearing her to many ; and as the 
close drew on, having given evidence of a preparation 
for it, to her the words seem applicable: “ In quietness, 
and in confidence, shall be thy strength.” 

, at her home near Tecumseh, Michigan, 11th 
mo. 10th, 1881, Et1zaBeta R. Comrort, wife of Elwood 
Comfort, in the 53rd year of her age. She was the 
daughter of Samuel and Hannah Satterthwaite;, 
deceased), formerly of Burlington Co., N. J, 
considerate of the welfare of others than her own gag 
or indulgence, she found frequent opportunity for use- 
fulness to friends and neighbors, especially in times of 
sickness. She occupied but little time reading, except 

of 
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her Bible and religious books and_ periodicals, and 
greatly enjoyed perusing the lives and writings 
worthies in our Society who were faithful in their 
to uphold a pure Gospel standard before the 
Although of late in the enjoyment of apparently good 
health, she often spoke of the uncertainty of ti 
the great need of preparation for the life to come, w 
time and opportunity were afforded. Her friends 
comforted with the assurance given by her on 
bed, that she was enabled to look forward with an eye 
of faith to the rest prepared for the righteous of all ages, 
——, at the residence of her son-in-law, near Falls 
ington, Bucks Co., Pa., on the 10th of 12th mo. 1881 
Mercy, widow of Moses Comfort, in the 77th 
her age, a member and elder of Falls Monubly Mesing 
As long as she could converse, her mind dwelt 
ion the Society she loved so well, and her convietio 
of the rectitude of its principles and testimonies, a8 
by our early Friends, were strong and unwaveril 
er own heart filled with the love of God, on one 
sion she remarked, “I feel as if 1 could gather all-my 
friends into a bundle of love.” Feeling that her “day's 
work” had been “done in the day time,” she was 
favored with a humble quiet assurance of acceptance, 
She passed through great bodily suffering ; yet amid 
all, she was enabled to testify that “ His time is the bet 


time,” and to ascribe “Glory to Him—Glory to 
“These are they which came out of great tri 
and have washed their robes, and made them 


the blood of the Lamb.” 


——, on 12th mo. 25th, 1881, Hannan Fam. 
in the 73rd year of her age, a member of Phil 
Monthly Meeting for the Western District. Abouthe 
20th year, when she was first called out of the vain eit 
toms and fashions of the world, into plainness and 
plicity, by Him who wore the seamless garment, 08 
inspeaking voice of his Holy Spirit was ae heard 
by her spiritual ear: “The King’s daughter is all glen 
ous within : her clothing is of wrought gold.” 
xlv. 13. And having, through faith in Him, been 
dient in the day of visitation, she thereafter experi 
a growth in the Truth, and became established on th 
Rock against which the winds and waves of this 
beat in vain. “I love the Lord, because He first le 
me.” “The Lord is my strength.” These declara 
weightily expressed, seemed to be much with her 
some days before her close, The exhortations she 
concerned to deliver to others were edifying to malj 
and were illustrated and enforced by her own life 
conversation, which were in the simplicity and 
denial becoming a follower of the lowly Jesus. 
steadfastly and patiently borne the burdens and ¢ 
laid upon her in this life, she has, as we reverent 
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servants. 
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